OF E.  WEST.                               77

I vow I see no cause of Despair, but all the
reason in the world to attempt some difficulty in the
hopes of so great advantage. I am his & yrs sin-
cerely1

T: ASHTON.

7.   * ASHTON TO WEST.

My dear West,

The reason of entertaining you with
this intelligence is, that I am uncertain where to find
out Prinsep, which. I hope you will do, if he is in
Terra Cognita, and because to one of yr humanity, I
am confident nothing can be more agreable than any
Proposal which may tend to the advancement of
Learning and Sincerity, both which qualities, I think,
are inherent in Prinsep. We had a public Com-
mencement voted, but the decree is now reversd.
Gray has left us a good while I have not yet wrote
to him. I love you and long to see you.

ASHTOH
June 24. 1736 King's Coll.

1 In the suggestions of doubtful words above, I have not
been guided so much by the ductus literarum of Mitford's
extremely minute transcript, which I had not before me, when
the explanation of this letter came to hand; but rather by
the probable sense.pon the
